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NO RECULAR SUGAR
CERTIFICATES T0 BE
ISSUED T0 DEALERS

It Is Expected That Supply
Will Meet Ordinary Needs
Under Government Ra-|
tion of Two Lbs, Monthly

FLAGSTAFF, Aug. 8.—No regular |
sugar certificates will be issued by |
the food administration to retail deal-
ers for the month of August, it was|
snnounced today by the federal food |
auministration for Arizona. |

This does not mean that Arizona
iz facing a sugar famine, nor that
dealers will not be supplied- It does
mean, it was explained, that the re-
distribution plan of the sugar divi-
gicn of the food administration at
Washington will be placed in effect.’

Under this plan sugar certificates
accumulated by the retail dealer in
selling to manufacturers and eating
establishments are taken up by the
wholesaler in exchange for new sup-
plies of sugar and in the same manner
certificates are turned over by the
wholesaler and jobber to the refiner.
In other words there is a constant
stream of certificates flowing toward
the refiner and there is a constant
supply of sugar flowing from the re-
finers to the jobbers and wholesalers.

It is expected that this supply will
meet all the ordinary needs under the
new government ration of two pounds
per person per month. To take care
of the sugar sold for canning purposes
{he federal food administrator will is-
suc what has been termed a “lien”
certificate.

These lieu certificates will be issued

|w:ml the entrance of the cave.
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him in the dining room as he was eat-
ing breakfast. Both were clad in
“The Fighting Trail” will be shown rough western attire, having ridden
at Lang's Theater each Wednesday the entire distance from Barstow by
evening the second of the series will be | horseback, though along different
shown Wednesday, August 21. ' roads.
| At the first sight of him, Gwyn
At that moment Ybarra, shuffling comprehended. He had been followed.
in toward the house, halted a moment 'In an instant he recalled the conver-
to watch it run away. Either through sation on the train, remembered how
coincidence or by kindness of Provi-|Von Bleck had attempted to talk bus-
dence the frightened rabbit dashed to-liness. Everything that had passed be-
As it tween them flashed like a bolt of
was abouf to enter there for shelter, lightning into his mind. He had ne
it took a sudden turn and fled in the]doubt that his suspicions were true.
opposite direct‘ion, with renewed speed. | He walked over to the Central Pow-
Ybarra was immediately suspicious.| ers' agent, and, without a prelimin-
Something—perhaps some one—must' ary word, said:
have frightened the animal. He ut-| “Von Bleck, you've gone about far
tered a little cry. Perhaps some one|enough. 1 know who you are, what
was in his cave! He turned and call-| you are, and what you want.
ed: out. I'm working to save my nation
“:Ioe!_ Joe!" ) —your are working to destroy it- 1
Yaqui Joe, the relic of a dauntless |wouldn't for a moment allow such n
tribe of earlier days, Ybarra's faith-|little thing as your life stand between
ful servant, appeared in the doorway. me and my mission here. I warn you,
Don Carlos motioned to the cave. Joe|keep off my traill”
understood. The old Spaniard, his| Von Bleck said nothing. He merely
days for physical combat passed, went gneered. '
on toward the hacienda, leaving the  Gwyn ate a hurried breakfast, and,
Indian to see to the safety of the gfter inquiring the way to Ybarra's
cases, ) mine, started out upon the back of
When Ybarra entered the house, he 4 hired horse to find it.
was welcomed warmly by the one It was said that the occurrences at
bright ray in his shattered, 10!10901“3:Lost Mine that morning were unfor-
life. It was a young and very beauti- | tynate, and they were; for, when Von
ful girl, whom he called Nan. She Bleck had finished his meal, and de-
was dark, of the Spanish type, but cided, despite Gwyn's caution, to fol-
nevertheless sparklingly American. 'low the young mining engineer to his
Ybarra often described her to stran-|jestination, and foil his plans, if such
gers as the kind of a girl an orphan g thing were possible, he asked which
imagines his mother was. And that trail to follow to Ybarra's. The name
was description enough, both of beau- he found by reference to his notebook.
ty and of character. As fate ruled, his appointed guides
“What's the matter, father?” she| ere none other than Shoestring
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(Continued from the last issue)

from the state headquarters of the
food administration, Flagstaff, on ap-
plication, and will be based on can-
celled home-canning statements for
July turned in by the dealer to the
focd administrator and on file in his
office.

1t is expected that plans will be an-
nounced shortly to take care of the
needs of retail dealers, eating places
and manufacturers of ice eream and
soft drinks. Until such announcement
is issued from Washington no certifi-
cates can be issued and all county
food administrators have been advis-
ed accordingly.

You can't support the boys at the
front by helping to support a tele-
phone pole or the corner building.
Walk over to the U. S. Employment
Service and get a job free.

nskéﬂ’ nervously. “Why did you pDrant and Cut-Deep Rawls, who had

call? prowled about the Spaniard's dwelling
“] thought perhaps those two mad o, the previous evening.

men from Lost Mine, Shoestring Drant  After they had led him several

and Cut Deep Rawls, were about| yiles into the mountains, they discov-

again- Yaqui Joe is looking a.r’ound ered that he, too, was an enemy to
now. It” may be nothing. Don’t be Don Carlos Ybarra, and, due both to
alarmed.” He tapped her on the yen Bleck’s shrewdness in the situa-

shoulder. Despite his assurances, Na“ition and that of the outlaws, they
was alarmed. She feared the men|gtryck a bargain. It was an immense
whose names her father had men- pargain, almost as great and import-
tioned, for often before she had heard gnt as the one made by Gwyn and
of t!leir maniacal intentions of ab- Balterman, but the conditions under
ducting her. which it was made were in sharp con-
trast to the other. It was agreed that

The following morning things oc-|if Von Bleck, through the aid of the
curred rapidly and unfortunately at outlaws should gain possession of
the little mountain town of Lost Mine. | Ybarra’s cinnabar mine, the outlaw
Von 1Beck and Gwyn arrived at the were to be paid the fabulous suny of
same hotel a few minutes aften each one million dollars, in addition to
other. The secret agent of the Central which Von Bleck was to aid them in

Powers got in first, and Gywn met what was more important than the

We
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| | money, to their minds—the lil.bdud:tionF

of Ybarra’s daughter Nan.

e W m
Meanwhile, Nan and Yaqui Joe had
gone to Lost Mine with a shipment of |
Cinnabar to be sent to Gwyn's New
York office. Nan left Joe in charge
of it, with instructions for him to wait |
for the mail, while she hurried back
across the mountain trail to her fath-
er, whom she did not care to leave
alone.
She was riding leisurely along the
narrow trail that led around the side
of one of the mountains, when, sud-
denly rounding a curve, she met Gywn
face to face. The path was not wide
enough for both horses to pass easily,
and there was a sheer drop of more
than five hundred feet into the valley
from it. Nan’s horse, frightened by
= sudden appearance of Gwyn, rear-
ed and started to tury in his tracks.
One of his feet slid over the edge of
the trail and he commenced to fall.
Gwyn, In an instant, was out of his
gaddle and beside her. It was useless
to try to save the horse: Already he
had lost his balance. Gwyn caught
Nan just as she was about to go over
the edge, and dragged her back to the
trail, while her mount tottered on the
brink for a brief second and toppled
into space.
Nan, when she had recovered from
the shoek of her narrow escape, mur-
sured her thanks and was wonder-
iz how she would reach her home,
When Gwyn astounded her by reveal-
ing his identity. He, also, was agree-
ably surprised to discover that she
was the daughter of Don Carlos Ybar-
ra, whom he was on his way to see. He
had lost himself in the mountains, and

|swaggering officers first hand,

ST 17, 1918.

. The Neckwear
Sharpshooter

He siarted fighting the Boche the day
the recruiting officer turned him down.
He's fighting yet with something the
German supreme command ean't outflank.

By GUY HUBBART

The recruiting officer in a medium

sized city turned a volunteer down he-
cause he was physically unfit to
fight in the trenches. The young
man was anxious to fight, he was anx-
ious to get at the dirty boche and his
But
his chest was too shallow; his heart
was weak; his feet were flat, He was
rejected unconditionally, This is what
he said when he got back behind the
r:nen's furnishing counter, his regular
joby

“Oh, T am not fit to fight, hey!
Well, T will fight. My feet may be
flat and my heart weak, but my head
isn't _flat. and my brain isn’t weak.
I'lls fight the damned Kaiser and his
crew of Potsdam butchers and baby
killers. I'll fight him with something
sharper than a sword, something the
Teutonic philosophy cannot compre-
hend, TI'll fight him with ideas”

The young man witth the flat
ches_t did fight. He organizéd a War
Savings Stamp Club in his store and
under his direction it sold $46,000
worth of stamps in six weeks, His
bt_)ss helped him, his customers helped
hlml. He is selling stamps yet and
selling his regular merchandise, col-
lars, neckties and shirts, .

was trying to find his way out when |
they met on the narrow trail. |
She looked at him with her great,
dark eyes, and Gwyn was overcome by |
her beauty and carefree
“pather will be mighty glad to see
you,” she said.

That night, shortly after dusk, when
the Sierras were clouded with the eve-
ning mist, three figures emerged
on horseback from the woods and ad-
yanced across the little clearing
Yharra's hacienda, Von Bleck and his
desperadoes had returned. They dis-
mounted, Von Bleck leading dashed up
to the hacienda, bolted through the
unlocked door, and faced the occupants
with drawn revolvers. Von Bleck had
caleulated that this would be all that
was necessary, but even such efficien-
ey experts of the Central Powers'
“gystem’” as he was some time caleu-
late incorrectly. Neither Gwyn nor
Ybarra threw up their hands in sur-
render. Instead they drew their own
weapons, and gave furious battle. Von
Bleck and the outlaws fired. Gwyn
and Ybarra returned their shots. In
the excitement no one was hit, For
several minutes the fight raged—hand
to hand at times—and then Don Car-
los fell, a bullet in his head. Gwyn's
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Nan was caught in the ironlike grasp
of the chuckling Cut-Deep.

“Hurry up, and then run.”

the kitchen, and suddenly stopped.
came the sodden clatter of hoofs upon
the grass. The marauders knew imme-
diately what it meant. Yaqui Joe, re-
turning from town, had seen the spot
where Nan had fallen and had seen
her horse in the gully below. He was
rushing to the house for Don Carlos.
The position became dangerous. Taken
thus by surprise, they
| killed. Cut-Deep released Nan and ran
I to the cover of the kitchen. Von Bleck
| followed, just as Yaqui Joe burst into
the door and fired. The bullet pier_'ced
his hand, but Von Bleck leaped into
the kitchen before he could shoot
again, slammed the door, and bolted
it.

For several minutes Gwyn and Joe
hurled their bodies against the portal.
At last it sagged and fell in, with the
two men, battered and bruised, spraw-
ling upon it. They looked up quickly,
expecting to meet a volley of shots.
Nothing happened. The kitchen was
empty.

An open window, with broken panes,
told the reason. Buta few feet from
it, the cover torn off, was an ol.d
wooden chest: Yaqui Joe rested l_us
eyes upon it for a gecond. Then, with
a little ery, ran to it and began rum-
maging through its contents.

L] L L]

“They've got it! They've got it!”
he fairly shrieked. And then, reach-
ing down one side, his finger pressed
on something. The inner side flew
open, revealing two large, sealed en-
velopes, yellow with age. “But they
haven’t got it all!” he shouted almost
joyously. Rushing past Gwyn and Nan,
who stood, mystified, in the center of
the room, he ran into the adjoining
room and knelt beside Ybarra- The old
Spaniard opened his eyes dazedly and
smiled at his servant. He took the en-

freshness. | Ordnance man,

to|

gun was snatched from behind, and .

uGet it! Get it!” Von Bleck yelled- | i
The putlaws rushed together toward .I

| They listened. Through the open door | {

might all be

_ But !m hasn't allowed his regular
J?b to interfere with his fighting, No
sir, not at all!

Do you know what $46,000 will do
toward winning the war? Ask any
e He'll tell you and
Fhen vou'll know why the Kaiser fears
ideas more than he does guns, He

|
|
[
|
|
|

THE PICKWICK HOTEL
AND APARTMENTS”

HEADQUARTERS FOR ARIZONA FOLKS
Central Location—Only Two Blocks from Shopping District

Largest In
Coolest I- B ' the
Most Convenient City

ROOMS $1.00 UP

Single $5.00 Per
and to
. APARTMENTS & e
PHONE 10483 LOS ANGELES 833 SO. GRAND AVE.
A Small Deposit Will Secure Your Reservation

knows he can't fight ideas, He is at
the head of an army of cattle. Cat-
tle must be driven, They can’t fight
like this flat chested clerk.

You men at the head of stores
manned by salespeople with ideas,
Are you helping them fight? You
lare if you have a War Savings Stamp
department where stamps are sold
every day,

Tell this story to your salespeople,
It will help them, and you, to fight,
And remember every dollar helps the
gunner and the mop-up man over
there,

If they tell you about a “swell” job
somewhere else, ask the man at the
Employment Service office. He'll tell
you about a betier one right here-

The past can never be undone, The
food you should have conserved will
never reach a hungry mouth,

To tHe names of the illustrious gen-
erals of today, history will justly add
General Housewife,

(WATER
PIPE

Cheap For Cash

25,000 feet of 3-inch and 4-inch
|| serew pipe, near QOatman, Ari-
[f zona. Cheap for cash to close
|| account of clients. Call or
|| write to Chas, L. Lewis, Attor-

|| ney at Law, Kingman, Arizona.

for the bath and dressing table you
will always find pure and high
grade at Watkins'. Our fine soaps
suit the most delicate skins, and
our creams and lotions for sunburn,
tan and freckles are soothing and
efficacious. For the babies our
powders are a delight when bought
at Watkins'.

ignition,

| to care

| were best fitted

Do You Own a
Kissel-Kar?

To you owners of Kissel-Kars that
have Westinghouse and Eiseman
starter or generator
equipment—a word of advice.

The manufacturer of that elec-
trical e?uipment has entrusted us
or it for you. He did that

because we proved to him that we

to do it.

velopes from his hand and proceeded
to tear them open.

“Joe,” he ordered,
and get it from them.” The old Indian,
hesitating not a moment, rushed out
of the door, and in another moment
could be heard galloping away through
the night. Gwyn and Nan were be-
side Ybarra by this time. The girl
loked down into the Spaniard’'a face
gaw there a hidden terror, He was dy-

ing.
The fourth episode of “The Fight-

ing Trail” will appear in the next
issue of ‘“The Miner.”

“follow their trail

Come here for your service
work. Then you are fully protect-
ed by the guarantee of the manu-
facturer whom we represent.

Let Us Test Your Battery

Western Machinery Co.
Willard Service Station

Kingman - - - - - - Arizona

Eight men must serve “over here”
to support one man over there. Are
you serving? Get in touch with the
nﬁuearelt U. S. Employment Service of-




